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1 will performe it to infranchife you, 

Meane time this derpe difgrace in brother hood, ' 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

<?/*.! know iepleafe h neither of vs well- 
Glo. Well your impri r onment (hall not belong. 

1 will deliuer you, or lie for you, 

Meane time hauc p&cience. 

Cla. I muft perforce , farewell. Exit Cla, 

Glo. Go tread the path, that thou (hilt nere returnc. 
Simple plaine Clarence .Idoelouc thcefo, 

That I will fhortly fend thy foule to heauen, 

If heauen will take the prelent at our hands. 

But who comes heere the new dcliucred Haftings. 

Enter Lord Hafttngt. 

Haft. Good time of day rnto my gracious Lord, 
glo. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlain* -• 
Welfare you Wellcome to this open airc. 

How hath your Lordfliip btookt imprifonmenc ? 

Haft . with patience ('noble Lord) as prifoners muft t 
But I (hall Hue my Lord to giuethem thanks, 

That were the caufe ofmy imprifonment. 

glo. No doubt, no doubt,and fo (hall Clarence too. 

For they thatwere your cnemycs, are his. 

And taue preuaild as much on him as you. 

HaH. More pitty that the Egle Ihould be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo . What newes abroad, 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home : 

The King is fickly weakeand melancholly. 

And his Phifitiansfeare him mightily. 

Glo. now by faint?-**/ this newes is bad indeed, 

Oh he hath kept on ill diet long, 

And ouet much confumed his royall perfon, 

Tis very gricuous to be thoughtvpon. 

What is he in his bed ? 

Haft. He is. ^ *, %j.tt 

Glo. Go you before, and I will follow you, Exit 

He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die 

Till George be packt with poft horfe vp to heauen: ^ 

lie in to vrgi hi* hatred wore to Clarence, 
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With lies wellfteeld with wcightic arguments, 

>ind if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to hue : 

Which done God take King Edward to his mercy. 

And leaue the world for me to buflel! in , 

For then lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What thongh 1 kill her husband and her father, 

The redieft way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father: 

The which will 1 not all (b much for loue, 
t/ls for another fecret clofe intent. 

By marring her which I muft reach vnto, 

But yet I run before my horfe to market : 

Clarence ftill \luet,Ehward ftill raignes, 

When they are gone then mufti count my gaines Exit 
Enter Ladj Anne, with the htrfe of Henry the ftxt . 

Lady. Set downe, fee downe, your honorable Lord. 

If honor may be ftirowded in a hearfe, 

Wbil’ft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of verrnous Lancafter, 

Pcere key- cold figure of a holy King, 
Paleafhesofthebeufeof Lancafter, 

Thou bloudlrffe remnant of.that royall bloud. 

Be it lawfull that I inuecatc thy Ghoft, 

To heare the lament stions of poorc Anne, 

Wife to thy £dward, to thy ftaughcercd (bnne, 

Stabd by the felfe fame hands that made thefe holes 
Loein thofe windowts that let forth thy life, 

I poure the helpclcffe blame of my poorc eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatal] holes, 

Curftbe the heart, that had the heart to doe it, 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee : 

Then I can wifh to Adders, (piders, toads. 

Or any creeping venemde thing that Hues. 

Ifcuer he baue child, abortiue be it. 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to light ; 

Whoft vgly and vnnaturall afpeft ; : T.. 

tbf hopefull mother at the view,. 
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